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British  antidote, 

AND 

SCOTS  SCOURGE. 

V  o  L.  V. 


Plate  2. 

i  T>  EPRESENTING  the  Deplorable  State 
JLX.  of  America  under  the  Influence  of,  her  Ruin 
is  atcempred,  at  the  Top ,  is  a  Figure  repre/entingFr«/z<r<? 
holding  in  one  Hand  a  Purfe  of  Money  to  a  Comet, 
marked  with  a  Jack  Boot,  out  of  her  Mouth  a  Libel, 
by  which  we  find  the  Star  to  fhed  its  baneful  influence 
on  Britannia,  who  prefents  a  Box  to  America,  telling 
her  it  is  the  St — p  A — t,  on  the  Box  is  wrote  Pando¬ 
ras’s  Box  fill’d  vvi:h  Calamities,  America  who  is  in 
Deep  Diflrek,  calls  out  to  Minerva  to  fecure  her,  for 
fhe  abhors  it  as  Death,  but  Wi/doyi  forbids  her  taking 
it  and  points  to  Liberty  who  is  Expiring  at  the  Feet  of 
America ,  clcfe  by  it  is  a  fair  Tree  inferibing  to  Liberty 
at  vvhofe  Root  grows  a  Thiflle,  from  under  it  creeps 
a  Viper  and  infixes  its  Sting  in  the  Side  of  Liberty * 
Mercury  who  fignifies  Commerce,  relu&antly  leaves 
America ,  Boras  near  the  Comet  blows  a  violent  Gult 
full  upon  the  Tree  of  Liberty  againft  Royalty,  leans, 
and  exprefles  her  Fear  of  loofing  her  Support,  behind 
a  Number  of  Ships  haul’d  up  to  be  fold,  a  Crowd 
of  Sailors  difmifled,  on  the  other  fide  a  Gallows  with 
this  Infcription,  fit  Entertainment  for  St — p  M — n,  a 
Number  of  Excisemen  with  Libels  exprefling, 


Thro1  the  V/ood  Laddie,  or  the  Gentle  Shepherd. 

Plate  3. 

SE,E  b  ere  is  Scjanus ,  exalting  over  the  gentle  Shep¬ 
herd,  who  receiving  now  the  Reward  of  his  pall 
Services:  while  the  Duke  of  Spitaifields,  and  Jewny 
Twitcker  arc  waiting  to  wipe  hi*  A — j  Ah,  how  ther 
Mighty  are  fallen* 


REPEAL.  Plate  4. 

rn HE  Hero  of  this  Print  is  the  gentle  Mr.  Stamper, 

T  who  is  carrying  to  the  Family  Vault  hi.  favourite 
Child,  in  a  Coffin,  Mifs  Ame  Stamp  about  twelve 

M  Anti  Sejanus ,  who  reads  the  Burial  Service,  is ;  the 
firll  in  the  Proceffion.— After  him  follow  Two  Pillars 
of  the  Law,  fupporting  Two  Black  Flags:  on  w  i 
are  the  ufual  Stamp,  confiding  of  the  White  Rofe  un 

with  the  Thijlle,  fuppofed  to 
trived  on  the  Tenth  of  June.  1  he  exprellive  ivi 
Semper  eadem  is  preferved  :  but  the  Price  of  the  Stamp 
is  changed  to  Three  Farthings,  which  the  £ 
plains  5  and  the  /mail  Humbert,  which  are  pointed  a  , 
Le  too  contemptible  to  deferve  Nonce  by  the  Mymty. 
The  Chief  Mourner,  Sejanus,  follows  Mr.  amp  • 
Then  Two  remarkable  Perfonages,  the  ce  e  r 
Weaver  and  Lord  Gawhee:  after  them  Jemmy  Twitch- 
er,  with  his  Friend  and  Partner  Lord  H  — •  _*  ° 

t> _ _  conclude  the  Proceffion.  Upon  the  Fore 

Ground  are  two  large  Bales  of  Black  Cloth  and  Stamps 
returned  from  America.  :ovfm. 

The  unhappy  Gang  are  ,^2',  Side  o(  k 

«»,!  “  h=rl,1  «ni  Z  Shot  am  Ofi.W~k.fi' 
[*“"  Goods  of  diffa.nt  M.nuf.a.ri.g  Town.  now 

fhipping to,  'Jj",  “Vd  .hn&A- 

OS  Srt  « A  a  large  Cafe,  which 

»  wtose  upon  .•»  '/f '  ”  S.TIoa. 

the  Fi.ll  ra.es,  rating  Good,  in  alto,  and  is 

i?  The  two  Skeleton  Heads,  npo«  the  V>«k 
were  Monfters  born  in  the  Rebellions  of  the  Years 

I'M  c  and  1745.  The 
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The  Statue  of  Anti-Sejanus.  Plate  5. 

»  Nt:  Seianus  with  his  Head  bound  with  Leaves  of 
-^Virginia Tobacco,  fupporting  m  Ins  R'ghtHand 
e-  J i  ‘f  Stamos  in  his  (.eft  a  Branch  of  the  Cyd-r 
a  !  Tree  leaning  on  a  De(k  of  the  Cuflom-Houfe ; 
JW  ftariig  him  in  the  Face,  with  Repeal  written  on 
his  Bread :  on  the  one  Side  Jemmy  Twttcher,  with  a 
Scroll  in  his  Hand,  whereon  is  written,  the  Funeral 
Anthem  of  Mi  ft  Ame  Stamp,  the  Words  by  Anti  Sejanus, 
fet  to  the  Muiic  of  a  favourite  Piece  called, ,  s 

Grimly  Gho)h  with  proper  Choruffes  by  himfelf :  on  t  e 
other  Side  the  Duke  of  Spitalfields ;  each  admiring  the 
stZe Behind  it,  is  the  Gentle  Shepherd,  or  Mr  G« 
Stamp,  (the  Deftgner  of  this  elegant  Piece  of  Sculpture ) 
executed  by  Col.  Sedition,  who  at  prefent  is  much  en¬ 
gaged  in  getting  fome  other  capital  Pieces  of  Sculptme 
feaSdy  for  further  Exhibition,  therefore  could  no.  pofli- 
bly  honour  this  (lamping  Affembly  with  h.s  Prefence 
at  this  Time;  in  his  Hand  a.e  two  Scro,  s,  the  one  a 
Plan  of  the  Family  Vault  of  the  Stamps ;  the  other,  an 
Elegy  for  the  Lofs  of  his  favourite  Child  Mtfs  r.me 
Stamp,  written  by  Anti-Sejanus  Sir  Bullface  Double . 
fee  on  the  Fore  Ground  on  one  Side,  and  LordGawkee, 
alias  Stowe,  and  Mr.  Alex.  Scotburn,  on  the  other :  at 
the  Foot  of  the  Statue,  a  Weavers  Wife,  kneeling.with 
two  Infants,  ragged  and  llarving.  On  the  wh.te  ilV- 
ble  on  the  Pedejtal  on  the  Right  Hand,  is  the  Infer  ip- 
tion-,  on  the  Left,  the  Subfcnbers  Names. 


The  Rumgrumblers  of  Great  Britain . 

A  Song.  Plate  6. 

Replete  with  good  Senfe  and  Ridicule,  upon  the 
different  Parties,  who  rail  alternately  at  Peace  Qr  war, 
without  ever  being  fatisfied  with  either, 
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Tune,  Fbe  Road  Reef  of  England. 


r>OOD  People  attend  (if  you  can  but  fpare  time)  . 
To  a  grumbling  Poet,  who  grumbles  in  Rhyme, 

To  fic  down  in  Silence—  is  now,  deem  d  a  Crime. 

O  the  rum  Grumblers  of  England  l 
And  O  the  Old  Englijh  Grumblers ! 
When  St— f- n  mifcarry,  and  Things  go  awry, 

The  Coffee  Houfe  Grumblers  their  Rancour  let  fly. 
And  Inarl,  fnap,  and  worry— yet  know  not  for  why, 

Muckle  Glee  fills  the  heart  of  brave  Sawney  the  Scot, 
Becaufe  he  has  flily  the  upper  Hand  got, 

The  EngUJhman  grumbles — becaufe  he  hah  noi. 

O  the  rum  Grumblers ,  &C® 


Some  Grumblers  poffefs  d  of  more  Money  than  Senfe, 
Complain  of  the  Land-Tax,  the  War  and  Expence, 
That  Conquef  brings  ruin— they  plead  for  Defence 

O  the  rum  Gruniblersy  &C. 

The  pGor  People  grumble  about  the  ftrong  Beer, 

Our  Soldiers  and  Sailors  too  grumble  for  bear. 

Of  loofing  the  Dollars—  they  hope  to  bring  here. 

O  the  rum  Grumblers ,  &C« 

The  Eitiamites  grumble  at  Hogarth's  new  Print,  . 
With  Countenance  crabbed,  they  juft  take  a  Squint, 
And  (wear  from  #  John  Bull  -he  has  pilfer  d  the  Hint. 

O  the  rum  Grumblers ,  &C. 

Old  Formal  tx  claims  thus  againft  the  Q— ns  A—, 

«  What  pity  the  Author  unpunifh’d  fhould  pafs  ?” 
t*  Let  them  grumble,  cries  Ha l-  while  I  add  to  the  Mafs. 

O  the  ru?n  Grumblers ,  Sc  C. 

Thus  grumbling  and  growling  from  Morning  till  Night 
The  Nation  remains  a  terrible  Plight ; 

For  Grumbling  will  never — fee  Matters  to  right. 

O  the  rum  Grumblers »  Sc  c. 


Then  let  us  not  into  fuch  ftrange  Madneis  fall. 

And  loudly  for  Peace ,  and  no  Peace  rave  and  t>aw  , 
But  pray  for  a  good  one  —  or  elfe  none  at  all . 

O  the  rum  Grumblers  of  bngiand ; 
And  O  the  Old  Englijh  Grumblers! 
4  Bull's  Houfe  in  Flames.  See  Vol.  I.  Plate  13; 
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The  Scots  Yoke,  or,  Englirti  Refentment. 

■  A  New  Song.  Plate  7. 

To  the  Tune  of,  The  Queen's  Afs. 

F  Freedom  no  longer  let  Engli/hmenboaft,  . 

V  Nor  Liberty  more  be  their  favourite  1  oal , 

The  Hydra  Oppreffion,  your  P.art^  f  f  'vxcife 
And  galls  Englith  Necks  with  the ■■Yoke  of Excife, 
foe  Yoke  of  Excife,  the  Yoke  of  Exc*le, 

And  galls  Englilh  Necks,  with  the  Y°ke  */E 
In  vain  have  you  conquer’d  my  brave  Hear  s  ’ 

Your  Laurels,  your  Conquers,  are  all  but  a  Joke, 

Let  ar-f-  ly  Peace  ferve  to  open  your  byes. 

And  the  d-n  ble  Scheme  ol  a  Cyder  Exaje, 

A  Cydcr-Excife,  *  Cyder  Excife. 

And  the  d-n  ble  Scheme  of  a  Cyder- Excife. 

What  though  on  your  Porter  a  Duty  was  lai  , 

Your  Light  double  tax’d,  and  encroach  d  on  your  Trade, 
Who  e’er  could  have  thought  that  a  Briton  lo  wile. 

Would  admit  fuch  a  Tax  css  the  Cyder- Exa/e. 

Lhc  Cyder-Excife  C 3c. 

I  appeal  to  the  Fox,  or  his  Friend  John  a  Boot, 

If  tax’d  thus  the  Juice,  then  how  foon  may  the  Fruit . 
Adieu  then  to  good  Apple  puddings  and  Pyes, 

If  e’er  they  (hould  take  of  a  curled  E.xci/e . 

A  curfed  Exctfe,  tSc. 

Let  thofe  at  the  H - m,  who  have  fought  to  enllive 

A  Nation  fo  glorious,  a  People  fo  brave ;  ■ 

At  once  be  convinc’d  that  their  Scheme  you  deipi.e. 

And  died  your  lait  Blood  to  oppole  their  Excife.  _ 

v  Oppofe  their  Excife,  <S  c. 

Come  on  then  my  Lads,  who  have  fought  and  hav  e  bled 
A  Tax  may,  perhaps,  Coon  be  laid  on  your  Bread ; 

Ye  Natives  of  Wore  Her  and  Devon  atile, 

And  fir  ike  at  the  Root  of  the  Cyder  Excife. 

The  Cydcr-Excife,  tfc. 

No  longer  let  K - s  at  the  H — m  of  the  vSi  e, 

Wil h  fleecing  and  grinding  purfue  Britain's  Fate  ; 
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Let  Power  no  longer  your  Willies  difguife, 

Bat  off  with  their  Heads — by  the  Way  of  Excife. 

7 be  Way  of  Excife,  &c. 
From  two  Latin  Words,  ex  and  fcindo ,  I  ween. 

Came  the  hard  Word  EXCISE,  which  to  cut  off  does 
mean ; 

Take  the  Hint  then,  my  Lads,  let  your  Freedom  advife 
And  give  them  a  7afe  of  their  fa<vyrite  Excife . 

7 heir  fav’rite  Excife,  & c. 
Then  tofs  off  your  Hampers  my  Lads,  while  you  may. 
To  PITT  and  Lord  TEMPLE,  huzza,  Boys,  huzza ! 
Here’s  the  King  that  to  tax  his  poor  Subjects  denies. 
But  pox  o’  the  Schemer  tjiat  plann’d  the  Excife , 

7 hat  plannd  the  Excife,  that  plannd  the  Excife. 
But  pox  o'  the  Schemer  that  plannd  the  Excife. 

The  TYBURN  INTERVIEW, 

A  NEW  SONG.  Plate  8. 

By  a  Cyder-Merchant  of  South-Ham,  Devonlhire. 

Dedicated  to  J d  CK  KE7 CH. 

To  the  Tune,  A  Cobier  there  was,  See . 

AS  Sa*wney  from  7weed  was  a  trudging  to  Town, 

To  reft  his  tir’d  Limbs  on  the  Grafs  he  fat  down 
When  growling  his  Oatmeal,  he  turn’d  up  his  Eyes, 
And  kenn’d  a  ftrange  Pile  on  three  Pillars  arife. 

Derry  down ,  Sc c. 

Amaz’d  he  ftarts  up,  “  Thou  Thing  of  odd  Form, 
That  ftand’ft  here  defying  each  turbulent  Storm, 

What  art  thou  ?  Thy  Office  declare  at  my  Word, 

Or  thou  lhalt  not  efcape  this  ftrong  Arm  and  broad 
Sword,” 

Derry  down ,  &c. 

Quoth  the  Stru&ure,  “  Altho’I’m  not  known  unto  thee. 
Thy  Countrymens  Lives  have  been  fhorten’d  by  me; 
To  ftrike  thee  at  once,  know  that  7yburn  s  my  Name, 
f  n  Scotland,  no  Doubt,  you  have  heard  of  my  Fame. 

Derry  down,  Sec. 

\Vhe* 
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\Wn  arm'd  all  rebellious,  like  Vultures  you  rofe, 

A  Set  of  fuch  Shagbrags  you  frighten’d  the  Crows; 

To  rid  the  tir’d  Land  of  fuch  Vermin  as  you, 

I  groan’d  with  receiving  but  barely  my  Due. 

•  Derry  downt  8c  c. 

And  ftill  I’m  in  Hopes  of  another  to  come, 

For  Tyburn  will  certain  at  latt  be  his  Home  ;  , 

He'll  come  from  the  Summit  of  Honour  s  vaft  Height, 

With  a  Star  and  a  Garter  to  dubb  me  a  Knight.” 

D^rry  down,  8c  C. 

His  paflion  now  Sawney  no  more  could  contain, 
u  My  Sword  (hall  now  prove  all  thy  Hopes  are  in 

“  vain 

So  faying,  he  brandifh’d  it  high  in  the  Air, 

When  ltrait  a  Scotch  Voice  cry’d  oulSawftey  forbear. 

Derry  down ,  down ,  down ,  derry  down . 
The  Phantom  that  fpoke  now  appear’d  in  a  Price, 

And  to  the  fear'd  Scotjman  thus  gave  his  Advice: 

“  Calm  thy  Bread  that  now  boils  with  Vexation  and 

Rage, 

And  let  what  I  fpeak  thy  Attention  engage. 

Derry  down,  8c C. 

No  longer  with  Fury  engage  this  old  1  ree, 

His  Hack  (hall  bear  Vengeance  for  you  and  for  me; 
For  know,  my  dear  Friend,  the  Time  is  at  Hand, 
When  with  Englifhmen  Tyburn  (hall  thin  ha>f  the  Land. 

Derry  down,  &C. 

The  Cafe  is  revers'd  by  a  good  Friend  of  ours. 

All  Treafon  is  Englifh ,  and  Loyalty  yours  : 

Pods,  Honour,  and  Profits, all  Scotjmen  await. 

While  the  Natives  (hall  tremble,  and  curfe  their  hard 


Fate. 


Derry  down ,  & C. 

The  War  is  no  more,  and  each  Soldier  and  1  ar, 


The  Strength  and  the  Bulwark  of  England  in  War, 
And  coming  to  prove  our  Friend’s  deep  Penetration, 

As  the  fird  Sacrifice  to  our  Scotch  Exaltation 

Derry  down,  8c  C. 

Here 
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Here  ended  the  Phantom,  and  funk  in  the  Ground, 
While  the  blue  Flames  of  Hell  glar’d  terrible  round  ; 
When  for  London  young  Sawney  around  turn’d  his  Eyes, 
Where  he  march’d  for  a  Place  in  the  new  rais'd  E  X- 
CISE. 


Derry  down,  Sec, 

Ye  national  Schemers,  come  tell  me,  I  pray, 

Y  our  Intention  in  this,  To  bring  more  Scotch  in  play  ? 

For  this  muft  the  Tax  be  enforc’d  with  all  Speed, 

For  Thoufands  are  coming  between  here  and  Tweed, 

Derry  down ,  Sec . 

Ah  !  haplefs  Old  England,  no  longer  be  merry. 

Since  B —  has  thus  tax’d  your  Beer,  Cyder  and  Perry 
Took  fallen  and  fad,  for  now  this  is  done. 

No  Doubt,  in  fhort  Time,  they’d  tax  Laughing  and  Fun . 

Derry  down ,  See, 

Yet  let  the  proud  Laird  who  prefides  at  the  Helm, 
Extend  his  Excife  to  each  Thing  in  the  Realm: 

A  Tax  on  Spring  Water  I  think  would  be  right, 

For  Water,  ’tis  known,  is  as  common  as  Light . 

Derry  down ,  Sec . 

Meat,  Butter ,  and  Cheefe ,  “  By  my  Saul  that  will  do  l 
’Twill  aiFeft  all  the  Land ,  and  bring  Money  in  too;’’ 
Proceed,  my  good  Laird,  may  the  H  l--r  or  A  -e, 
Reward  you  for  laying  each  infamous  T~ x 

Derry  dcAoen,  &  C. 


An  E  P  I  G  R  A  M. 


Written  Extempore,  by  an  Exile.  Plate  9. 

m  •  X.  * 

This  is  the  JTcufe  that  JACK  is  building . 

A  S  1  pafs'd  by  the  Quagmire  near  Berkley  Square, 
>ehe!d  i'uch  a  Sight  as  oblig’d  me  to  flare; 
he  Sons  01  cold  Hebron  w i  h  Trowel  and  Hodd, 

'ere  ra  Ting  a  Temple  to  GlSBAL  their  ( led. 

:r:i(/h  Bricks  on  each  other  were  laying  by  Scores, 

[[  itrongiy  cemented  With  French  Louis- d  Ores. 


Unhappy 
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Unhappy  Britannia  !  this  grand  (lately  Roof 
Of  Bondage  to  come  is  too  glaring  Proof ; 

3n  Time  Then  awake,  and  inllead  of  a  Palace, 

To  the  Joy  of  Old  England ,  ereft  him  a  Gallons* 

It's  all  of  a  Peace.  See  Plate  9. 

A  mod  excellent  Satire  on  the  Deficiency  of  thofe 
Heads  who  have  the  Management  of  the  Peace,  and 
of  the  little  Monkey  who  fiddled  away  the  Conqueft 
upon  the  Pillar  of  Fame;  with  the  ftanch  Patrotifni 
of  a  noble  Commander,  whofe  Oppofition  to  fuch 
Meafures  is  very  well  known,  and  applauded  by  the 
Public. 

Scotch  Impudence ,  or  the  Northern  Grinder , 

Plate  10. 

x  A  good  general  Satire  on  People  who  fubmit  to  be 
impofed  on  by  their  Inferiors,  by  giving  them  a  Power 
they  always  abufe ;  in  particular  it  may  always  be  ap¬ 
plied  to  any  Prince  or  Princefs  who  fuflter  themfelves 
to  be  influenced  by  Favourites. 

Plate  1 1. 

1 

17 1  R  ST  you  fee  Old  fly  Volponey, 

Riding  on  the  (boulders  brawny. 

Ot  the  muckle  Favourite  Sawney. 

.  Doodle ,  doodle,  do, 

2 

Near  him  little  Matter  Dowd  a. 

Of  his  apple  play  thing  proud-a. 

His  thumb  cuts  and  roars  aloud-a. 

Doodle,  doodle ,  do.  Sc  q. 

3 

Him  behold  fee  pretty  Rocky. 

In  A  Bib  and  Bantlings  Frocky. 

Whips  and  Gallops  like  a  Jockey. 

Doodle,  doodle,  dt.  Sec. 


4 


There  behol<}  young  Charly  Grinning. 

With  his  Whirligig  a  Spinning. 

Laughs  like  one  that’s  fure  of  Winning. 

Doodle ,  doodle ,  do,  &C. 

Who  is  that  that  Rocks  die  Cradle. 

With  his  Head  fo  light  and  addle. 

That’s  old  Gammer  Fiddle  Fiddle. 

Doodle ,  doodle ,  do ,  &c. 

6 

He’s  their  Nurfe  and  fure  they  need  him. 
Pretty  Babes  in  Strings  to  lead  ’em. 

And  with  Pap  of  State  to  feed  'em. 

Doodle ,  doodle y  do ,  &C. 


What  tho’  now  they’re  crofs  and  mute-a. 

Soon  they’ll  learn  to  fpeak  for  B  a. 

Or  be  Whip’d  without  difpute-a. 

Doodle y  doodle,  do .  ScC, 

8 

Did  you  ne’r  at  Southwark  Fair  o. 

See  an  old  Head  grin  and  Stare  o. 

Thro’  a  little  bantling  Chair  o. 

Doodle,  doodle ,  do,  &c. 


Here’s  a  Granger  fight  and  bolder. 

That  will  charm  each  new  beholder. 

Infant  Heads  on  Dotards  fhoulders. 

Doodle,  doodle ,  do,  &C 


10 

Oh  how  bleft  mull  be  the  Nation. 

Where  fuch  monfters  are  in  laftiion. 

And  poffefs  .the  Adminiilration. 

Doodle,  doodle ,  do, 


&c. 


Plate  iz. 


The  Old  Woman  taught  Wifdom. 

/^OODY  Bull  and  her  Daughter  together  fell  out, 

G  Both  fquabbled  and  wrangled,  and  made  a  damnd 

But  the^ufe  of  their  Quarrel  ^mainstobewldi 
Then  lend  both  your  Ears  and  the  ^ 

The  old  Lady  it  feems,  took  a  Freak  in  her  Head, 

That  her  Daughter,  grown  Woman,  might  c 

Self  applauding  her  Scheme,  fhe  was  ready  to  Dance, 

But  we  re  often  too  fanguine  in  what  we  a  vane  • 

Derry  down,  &C. 

For  mark  the  Event :  thus  by  fortune  we’re  croft. 

Nor  Ihould  any  one  reckon  without  a  good  Holt- 
The  Daughter  was  fulky,  and  wou'd  n  t  come  to, 

And  pray  what  in  this  Cafe  could  the  Ol  om 
In  vain  did  the  Matron  hold  forth  in  the  caule> 

That  the  young  one  was  ablet  her  Duty,  the  Laws, 
Ingratitude  vile,  Difobedience  far  worfe; 

But,  fhe  might  e'en  as  well  have  fung 

Horfe.  . 

Young,  froward  and  fallen,  and  vam  of  her  beauty. 

She  tartly  reply’d,  that  (he  well  knew  her  Duty, 

That  other  Folk’s  Children  were  kept  by  their  Friends, 
And  that  feme  Folks  lov’d  People  but  for  their  own 
£nds  Derry  down,  &C. 

She  fobbed  and  blubber’d,  fhe  blufter’d  and  fwore. 

If  her  Mother  perftfted,  (he’d  turn  common  Whore, 
The  old  Woman  thus  threaten  d  fell  d«wn * 
And  who  in  .he  Nick,  iho.ld  hop  «.  ^ 

Zounds!  Neighbour,  quoth  he,  what  the  Devil  s  the 
Matter,  _  re" 

A.  cannot  reft  in  hia  Houfe  for  your  j 


(  14  ) 

Alas !  cries  the  Daughter,  here’s  dainty  fine  Work, 
The  old  Woman’s  grown  harder  than  Jew  or  than 

CL  l!r^'  .  Derry  down,  &c. 

Uie  he  d — no,  cries  the  Farmer,  and  to  her  he  goes, 

Firil  roars  in  her  Ears,  then  tweaks  her  old  Noie, 

Holla,  Goody,  what  ails  you  ?  Wake  Woman,  I  fay, 

1  am  come  to  make  Peace  in  this  defperate  Fray. 

Derry  down,  &c„ 

Adlooks  ope  thine  Eyes,  what  a  pother  is  here. 

You  have  no  rightjo  compel  her,  you  have  not  I  Avear, 
Pe  rul’d  by  your  Friends,  kneel  down  and  alk  Pardon, 
You  a  be  lorry  I’m  fure,  Ihould  Ihe  walk  Covent  Gar- 

^en*  Derry  down,  Sec . 

Alas !  cries  the  old  woman,  and  muft  I  comply, 

But,  I’d  rather  fubmit  than  the  Huffy  fhould  die. 

Boon,  prithee  be  quiet,  be  Friends  and  agree, 

You  mull  furely  de  right,  if  you  are  guided  by  me , 

'  Derry  down ,  &c. 

Unwillingly  aukward,  the  Mother  knelt  down, 

While  the  abfolute  Farmer  went  on  with  a  Frown, 
Come  kifs  the  poor  Child,  then  ccme  kifs  and  be 
Friends, 

There  kifs  your  poor  Daughter,  and  make  her  a- 
t  mends,  Derry  down ,  &C. 

No  thanks  to  your  Mother;  the  Daughter  replied ; 

But  Thanks  to  my  Friend  here,  IVe  humbled  your 
Pride, 

Then  pray  leave  off  thisNonfenfe,  his  all  a  meer  Farce, 

As  Eve  carried  my  Point,  you  may  now  kifs  my  - - - 

Derry  down,  Sec. 

An  Hieroglyphic  Letter  from  a  certain  Lady 

to  a  certain  Lord. 

Plate  1 3.  and  14. 

The  ancient  Egyptians  were  very  famous  for  this 
Kind  of  Writing,  and  it  has  been  pretty  much  ufed  of 
late  in  political  Affairs,  in  England.  Upon  proper 
Perufal,  the  Characters  and  Obje&s  of  this  Letter  ex¬ 
plain  themfelves  to  the  Satisfaction  of  the  Reader. 


I 


.  (  15  ) 

Excife  alamode ,  or  Sawney’s  0 economy. 

Plate  15. 

Which,  with  the  Head -piece,  fufficiently  (hews  the 
Inconfiftency  of  luch  a  Scheme,  and  at  the  fame  "1  ime 
how  little  Reafon  we  had  to  imagine  it  would  ever 
have  pafied. 

Ha  !  ha  !  ha  f  What  a  Figure  the  Rudies  have  here 
made  of  the  great  Proie&ors  of  this  famous,  or  rather 
infamous  Scheme ;  would  they  were  not  merely  Efti- 
gies,  and  that  the  poor  Cyder  Makers  had  a  more  fub- 
llantial  and  real  Revenge. 

Gloria  Mundu 

Plate  1 6. 

This  Print  was  trumped  up  by  Sejanus  and  his  Party, 
againft  the  Great  Commoner;  who  they  have  placed 
en  the  Globe:  blowing  thro1  a  Pipe,  blubbers  of  his 
Popularity;  while  the  Mob  below  are  founding  his 
Praife ;  on  the  right  Side  is  a  Figure  modelling  a 
Crown  into  a  Commonwealth’s  Hat. 

Tombftone. 

Plate  17. 

The  late  Duke  of  Cumberland’s  Tomb;  one  fide  is 
Britannia,  and  on  the  other  is  America  weeping  for 
their  Lofs ;  his  Enemies  are  dancing  on  the  Top. 
Viz.  Sejanus,  Geo.  Stamp,  the  Duke  of  Spittal-fields ; 
with  Anti*Sejanus  in  a  fhape  of  a  Monkey,  moved  by 
Jemmy  Twitcher  in  one  Hand  ;  and  in  the  other,  the 
rFail  of  Lucifer  playing  them  all  a  Tune  on  the  Bag¬ 
pipe,  behind  are  two  Bifhops  well  known :  On  the 
other  fide  is  Donald  of  Hallifax  coming  ro  join  in  the 
"Dance,  the  Flag  fupported  by  Lord  Gawkie. 

- -  »  *  -  Coloffus; 


M 


(  i6  ) 

CololTus,  or  Pitt  on  Stilts. 

Plate  18. 

The  Great  Commoner,  now  Earl  of  C—  is  here 
placed  on  Stilts,  one  filhing  Sedition  in  America,  or 
railing  the  Senfe  of  thole  brave  People  againft  the 
Stamp  Att,  the  other  fixt  in  the  City  of  London  :  who 
was  then  his  true  Friend;  and  two  Crutches,  one  fixed 
on  his  Penfion,  the  other  hovering  over  St.  Stevens 
Chappel :  where  now  he  is  a  Member  its  to  be  hoped 
for  the  Good  of  his  Country,  as  well  as  himfelf :  but 
Time  will  bring  all  to  our  View. 

Plate  19. 

See  Oeconomy  filling  the  Scales  holding  by  George 
Stamp  the  well  known  Father  of  Mifs  Amie  Stamp; 
Pitt  tells  them  they  Ihould  keep  their  Conqueft  to  pay 
the  National  Debt :  while  the  Americans  are  groaning 
under  the  Yoke;  but  now  are  relieved  by  the  Earl  of 
C— m,  a  fincere  Friend  to  his  King  and  Country. 

Plate  20  explains  itfelf. 

Plate  2 1 . 

Here's  Pitt,  Temple,  Wilkes  and  Churchill,  the  true 
Supporters  of  Englifh  Liberty,  now  expiring  in  the 
Arms  of  P — t,  and  is  deliver’d  from  Scottilh  Fra&ion: 

The  State  Puppet-Jhew * 

Plate  22. 

None  but  the  Devil  himfelf,  and  a  S—  .h  Minifter, 
could  have  exhibited  fuch  a  Scene.  The  Aftors  too 
are  all  fubfervient  to  the  Will  of  the  Managers,  tho1 
greatly  difguflful  to  the  Speflators  in  general. 

F  I  N  I  So 


♦ 


